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The Rev. Thomas Robert Wrench, A. V. 


Rev. SIR, 


P ERMIT me to place the following ſheets under your 
protection. I cannot boaſt of extraordinary talents or 
much learning; my utmoſt wiſh, therefore, is not to 
deſcend below mediocrity. I preſent it to you with all 
its faults, and flatter myſelf with a ſentence of juſtice, 
tempered with mercy, from you, Sir, and a generous 


Public. 


Dr. MILAN, who ſo laudably tranſlated TELEMA- 
CHUS, thought, I preſume, ArisTONOUs too inſigni- 
ficant for his pen: I however think the Tale very 


beautiful, and admirably calculated to inſtil the love of 


yirtue 


virtue in the human heart, and ſlumulate 5 opulent to 


5 
follow fo bright an example. 


To you, Sir, and your worthy Family, I am under 
many obligations, which thus publicly I am proud to 
avow : I have ſtrong motives for my attachment, and 
feel the livelieſt ſenſations of gratitude in my heart. 
That you may long live to enjoy the ſunſhine of life, 
to which your talents, integrity, and amiable manners 


ſo juſtly entitle you, is the ſincere wiſh of 


Rev. Sir, 
Your molt obedient, 


And mg —_ ſervant, 
26 M 
JOHN FALLA. 


Or BRENTFORD, 
July 27, 1799. 
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BOOK I. 


ARGUMENT. 


The Invocation—Sophronimus, after many Misfortunes, retires to 
the Iſland of Delos —He cultivates the Muſes in the Temple of 
Apollo—His extenſive Learning, and rare Virtues—He obſerves, 
upon the Banks of the Sea, a Stranger of a venerable Mien, viewing 
with great Pleaſure the Beauties of the Iſland, and accoſts him 
After ſome Converſation, they retire to Sacrifice in the Temple— 
In the Way, the Stranger diſcovers himſelf to be Ariſtonöus, 
and relates the Hiſtory of his Life, and the Motive of his Voyage 
to the Iſland He diſcovers Sophronimus to be the Grandſon of Al- 
cinöus, whom he is in ſearch of—After their Offerings to Apollo, 
they retire to the Dwelling of Sophronimus. 


— — 


CALESTIAL forms, whoſe majeſty and pour 
We trace with wonder, tremblingly adore! 
Yon ſplendent orb in air ſuſpended high, 
And ſpangled o'er with lefler lights the ſky ; 
Taught 


8 ARISTONOUS, 


Taught harmony to worlds, and mark'd their way 

Through boundleſs æther and vaſt floods of Gay ; 

One emanation to my ſoul impart, 

To tune my numbers, and inſpire my heart ; 

That virtuous deeds may from my pencil flow 

In nature's tints, and all her fervid glow. | 10 
Trace Virtue's footſteps through life's devious way, 

Now thorny, now enamell'd o'er with may. 

Mark her calm progreſs, on through life to fate, 

No ill depreſſing, nor with good elate. 


. Sophronimus, on fortune's billows toſt, 
His wealth by ſhipwreck and miſchances loft, 


Sought a retreat in Delos' fav'rite iſle, 

Where ſmiling plenty crowns the ſacred ſoit, 

Virtue his friend, and wiſdom; for his guide, 

He found content, nor wiſh'd for aught beſide. | 20 
He ſung to a golden harp in melting ſtrains, 

The monarch of the vaſt empyreal plains. 


Jove's attributes, in floods of harmony, 
Float on the wind and fill the azure ſky. 1 | | 3 
He woo'd with tend'reſt care the tuneful nine; $ 
Their pow'rs inſpir'd his heart with thoughts divine; 

5 Great 


ARISTONOUS. 9 


Great Nature's laws examin'd with much art, 

And prob'd the wonder-workings of her heart; „ 
The elemental world was in his ken, | 
And what the gifts of hea vn, and what the works of men, go 
The planetary ſyſtem could diſplay, 

Trace ev'ry ſtar throughout its ſhining way; 

Each creature knew that fins the roaring deep, 

Wings the ſoft air, or howls upon the ſteep ; 

The various virtues of the flow'ry race, 

With ſkilful hand Sophronimus could trace; 

But his chief ſtudy, far ſurpaſſing wealth, 

To bear a virtuous mind and know himſelf : . 

Tho' ſpurn'd by fortune, his a nobler prize, | 
A ſoul with wiſdom gifted from the ſkies, | 40 
Immortal wiſdom ! (op'ner of the mind), 

On ſoaring pinions leaves the world behind, 

Arm'd againſt fortune's frowns, as rocks reſiſt 


The raging billow, and the howling blaſt. 


Whilſt he liv'd happy in this calm retreat, 
Nor figh'd for wealth, nor wiſh'd a better fate; 
By chance upon the margin of the main, 


A little bent with age, but free from pain, 
B A vene- 
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A venerable ſage appear d in fight, 

Viewing the varied proſpect with delight, 

The iſle, that floating, crown'd the curling waves, 
Till fix d by Cynthius, now the ocean braves) 
With curious eye examin'd all the ſtrand, 

The green hills tow'ring oer the rocks and ſand, 
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For ever verdant, and enamell'd o'er 
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By Flora's finger with each beauteous flow'r : | X 


The cryſtal fountains, watering the plain, 3 

The winding rivers rolling to the main, 3 

With ſolemn ſteps and flow he onward trod, 4 

And ſought the ſacred groves of Delos god; & i 

Thoſe peaceful ſhades the Temple that ſurround, 4 

And with the prime of ſpring are ever crown'd ; 3 

The north-winds here, nor how! amid the ſcene, 1 

| Nor tarniſh with their breath the lively green. 3 
ö The lofty Temple next the ſtranger ſaw, 1 
| Of parian marble, whiter than the ſnow ; I 
High columns of pure jaſper, nobly plac'd, bl 
| | Circled the Temple, and the ſtructure grac'd, 4 


Sophronimus no leſs remark'd the ſage 


| Of form majeſtic, tho' declining age ; | 12 5290 4 ö 
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ARISTONO Us. 


His eyes, mild luſtre, mark d a ſoul refin'd, © 
Temper'd with ſweetneſs, and to Heav'n refign'd ; 
His ſnow-white . hung waving to his breaſt, 
A ſtaff, to ethic footfteps, gently preſt. 

The youth addreſs'd the venerable man 
In language ſweet and courteous, thus began :— 
« Father, unknown, a ſtranger you appear, 
« What are your wants, or whom may you ſeek here? 
« Would you in this fair Temple ſacrifice? 
« I fear the Gods, and worthip yon bright ſkies, 
Jove bids me feel, not ſympathize alone, 


But make the ſtranger's ſorrows all my own.” 


Thus ſaid the youth, and thus replied the ſage :— 
« Heay'n ſmiles on acts like theſe from youth to age: 
*« Stranger ſo kind, accept what I can give 
« My thanks; thy friendly offer I receive. 
Let's to the Temple, and with pious care 
« An off ring to Apollo ftraight prepare. 
«« Liſten, meantime I'Il tell thee who I am, 
My buſineſs here, my country, and my name. 
I'm Ariftonous, perhaps a name 
Unknown to you, but not unknown to fame : 
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The native ſpot of Homer, the divine. 
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«© (Parents more kind behold with. tender eye) 
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12 ARISTONOUS. 


« From Clazomenẽ I my birth de rive. 4 


« (Where, after years of abſence, now I live; © 
« Jonia's coaſt, that runs into the main, 


And Chio's happy iſſand ſcems to join | 


«« My parents, nobly born, were wretched poor, 
The gifts of fortune enter d not their door. 


Tho fortune frown d, a num'rous progen, 100 


Their wedlock grac'd ; but, ah ! my fire deſign d 
«© The youngeſt, I, to ſuffer, and reſign d 

„ With uſual marks, his poor, his helpleſs. child 
Jo find a ling'ring fate upon the wild: 

« This the excuſe, and ſighing dropt a tear, 

« Stern want compels me to this act ſever eee 
And ſaying, gave me to a faithful friend,. 20027) 

« 'Turn'd, and no more beheld me to his end. 1801 91% 

«« Helpleſs, forlorn, upon a mountain bare, 110 
This friend expos d me to the churliſh air; 

Deſerted thus, my life drew near the cloſe, + nei » 
The gods were kinder, and a friend aroſe. 


* 


« A poor and needy matron chanc'd to mam, >rfrioftin hb 1 * 4 


Heard my young cries, and took me to her home I 


« With 
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« With goat's milk nurtur'd well my tender years, 

« Twas all fate furniſh'd, ſaving wants and cares. 
This hapleſs wreteh to keeneft need beſt known, 

« When to an age for ſervitude ſcarce grown, 

« Or need, or avarice, or both might crave, 120 
« Gave up my tender youth to be a ſlave: 

The fport of fortune! tears and pray'rs were vain, 
She to a merchant barter'd me for gain; 

« Who, at Patar&- fold me to a man, 

« Alcinous call'd;-a noble Lycian, 

Rich, and unequall'd for a virtuous mind, 

6 A ſoul of wiſdom, firm; but ever Kind. 

« Such was my maſter; Heav'n above ne er gave 

« A milder ruler; nor à happier ſlave,” 7 

He found me docile,” and a friend to truth, 130 
« Pity'd my ſtate forlorn, and foſter'd well my youth. 
My genius to imbibe what he'd impart; 

And gentle manners won his gentle heart. 

« Apollo's fav'rite arts he bid me prize; 

% Muſic I learn'd; athletic exerciſe 

© But chief the art chirurgie, learn'd to ſcan, 
Cure all complaints, and heal the wounded man; 


«© Examine 
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Examine with much ſkill each wond'rous part, 
The nervous ſyſtem, and the throbbing heart: 
The tuneful God infpires me with his pow'r, 
Charm 'd with my progreſs, and the taſk is o er. 


This gen'rous man to find his care not thrown 
On empty nothing;-lov'd me as his own; 

My talents and my progreſs in each art, 
Wound all my welfare round his noble heart; 
This more than father, patron, paſtor, friend, 
Whoſe worth I cheriſh, and lament his end; 

Ere I could hope for ſuch a gift he gave, 

Broke all my bonds, no more to be a ſlave ; 
With pious pray'rs, on hope's expanded wing, 
Sent me with care to Lycaonia's King; 

He, Damocles, a prince of lordly ſtate, 

A monarch great in arms, in bounty great; 
The ſweets of life with warmeſt paſſion-lov'd, 
But death's dark regions all his terrors mov d ; 
His heart appall'd ſhrunk from the duſky grave, 
He clung to earth, twas all he with'd to have. 
Pleas'd with my talents, with my conduct pleas d, 


His ſmiles, his fayours, with his life but ceas'd. 


140 
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« Large 
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« Large were his preſents, and I ſoon became 

% Renown'd for riches, and well known to fame. 
*© Some years elaps d, this monarch was no more, 
The life he low d and all its charms were oer. 
His ſon ſucceeding, by the ſervile led, 

«© Deſpiſing wiſdom, folly took inſtead ; 

He ſaw and envy d (urg'd by the reptile crew) 
The hard-earn'd laurels bloſſom on my brow ; 

«© By meaner arts they ſtrove to vilify 

« A conduct clear as the unclouded ſky. 

« As duſt whirl'd upwards by the raging winds, 

% Obſcures the blue arch, and the tray'ller blinds. 


„Soon as in torrents pours the ſplaſhing rain, 


« Winds huſh, duſt falls, and Heav'n is bright again. 


*« $o machinations form'd againſt my fame 

<< Fly before truth, and ſpotleſs leave my name, 
« Urg'd by remembrance, ſick of being great; 
« Oppreſs'd by folly, and a falling ſtate, 

« I ſigh'd for Lycia: left to their fancies yain 


« A faulty monarch, and a ſaithleſs train, 


« As ſome rough ſeaman, ſtorms and wartare pait, 


Pants for his home, impatient chmbs the maſt, 


260 
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©. Beholds in each fantaſtic cloud, ariſe 


« The deſtin'd port, that melts or mocking flies; 


With tranſport hopes in peace his days to end, 


« And ſhare his riches with ſome faithful friend, 

« Anticipates a thouſand joys to come, 

The ſweets of friendſhip, and a happy home. 

« But, ah ! ſees not the trackleſs arrow fly 

% Wing'd with fate, and ſhot from the vaulted ſky, 
« Ruin his airy hopes, like bubbles break and die, 
So I with equal ardour hop'd to view 

© My more than father, and my friend fo true; 
«Tell all my Bhd to the godlike fage, 

And cheer the wint'ry afpe& of old age. 

« With eager ſpeed ſoon gain'd the Lycian ſtate, 
My hopes were fruitleſs, and unkind my fate. 


« Robb'd of his riches, and without a friend, 


My dear, dear Site, his being had refign'd ! 


«« Paſt thro' the rolling tempeſt, calm, ſedate, 

« 'The frowns of fortune, and the ſhocks of" fate. 
Had he but liv'd, or J had clos'd his eyes, 
« Drank his laſt breath, or join'd him in the ſkies ! 


« My tears were unavailing, my regret 


To hear his fufferings, heard, alas, too late! 


190 
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„With anxious ſtep I ſought his elay- cold bed, 

« And dropt the tear of anguiſh on his head. 

The ſweeteſt flow'rets Flora's lap e er gave, 

* Strew'd o'er the turf and deck'd his hallow'd grave ; 


« A monument erected to his name, 


« A tribute due to virtue and his fame. 210 


« Theſe pious rites perform'd, I quickly ſped 

« To ſeek the living offspring of the dead. 

J heard a ſon, Orcilochus, ſurviv'd 

The wreck of fortune, but no longer liv'd : 

« Spoil'd of his proſpects, and a prey to grief, 

4 Too poor to live, too proud to aſk relief; 

In a ſtrange veſſel ſought ſome deſert ifle, 

To heal his ſorrows, and his cares beguile. 

„This hapleſs man by ſtorms and tempeſts driv'n, 

« All proſpect loft, all means to gain a hav'n, 220 
« Was ſhipwreck'd on Carphates' rocky coaſt, 

« Himſelf, the veſſel, and the crew were loſt ! 

« Oer this ſad tale I dropt the tender tear, 

For never man felt ſorrow more ſincere. 

Thus dy'd my hopes to ſhew, twas all my pride, 

My patron's bounty was not miſapply'd. 
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I next beheld my maſter's large domain, 


The pleaſant manſion, and the fertile plain. 


© The ſweet remembrance of this charming ſpot, 

* Too lov'd, too honor d, cer to be forgot; 

« Brought all my youthful fancies to my mind, 
“The friend that lov'd me, and the maſter kind 

* Entranc'd in thought, the ſweet deluſion charm'd, 
Thrill d thro each nerve, and all my boſom warm d: 
Creative fancy, ever on the wing, 

« Pourtray d me youthful as the morn of ſpring ; 
My noble maſter, as when he inſpir d 

« My youthful heart, and love of virtue fir'd ; 

“ The fond, the dear illufion ſoon was o'er, 

« My maſter lifeleſs, and my youth no more ! 

« I long'd to purchaſe, made my withes known, 


« And ſoon theſe fair poſſeſſions were my own. 


A 


This firmly done, my heart would ſometimes, ſiray 

« Where firſt I ſaw the light, but not one friendly ray. 
« T quick embark, leave Lycia far behind, 

« And give the ſwelling canyaſs to the wind ; 

« Propitious gales, the green ſeas waft me o'er, 


In ſafety land me on my native ſhore. 


230 4 


240 
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« Borne down by age, Polyſtrates, my Sire, 
« Low in the duſt, no longer breath'd the air. — 170 250 
„My mother, o'er life's ſcenes had clos'd her eyes; 
Her gentle ſhade had join'd its kindred ſkies. 
« Brothers I found, unruly as the wind, 
Each jealous of the other, all unkind, oo OO 
And murm'ring at their Sire's unhappy fate, 
His num'rous offspring, and their needy ſtate. ] 
In meaneſt garb, ſuch as the wretched wear, 
« Who, joyleſs to the world, forlorn appear 
« In this attire I ſhew'd a brother loſt, 
« By them forgotten, and misfortunes croſt; 1 
« Diſplay'd thoſe marks my kindleſs Sire had made. 
Ere on the ſtorm:clad mountain I was laid. 
« My brothers ey d me, trembling with ſurpriſe, 
Jo ſee another claimant on them riſe; 0 
« Deny'd my birth, diſown'd'me without ſhame, 
« Bereft me of my country and my name 
*« Before the judges ſwore they knew me not, 0 . 
« My marks deception, and my claim a plot. 
« Ye gods! cry'd I, © dart ſwift your lightnings forth, 
** Sweep, ſweep thoſe perjur'd miſcreants from the earth! 270 
| C 2 « Baſe 
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cc 


Baſe mortals—mean—in ſpite of nature's cries 
You ſee me needy, and diſſolve all ties! 

I take your offer, all my claims renounce, - 

Meet your warm wiſhes, and your fate pronounce.” 
And ſaying, ſtraight throw off my humble guiſe, 
They ſtart aghaſt, their vaſt preſumption dies. 
Shew'd them my veſſel riding in the Port | 

Of Clazomene, deep and; richly fraught. 

Behold,” cry'd I, the man that liv'd in ſtate, 
Lov'd by that monarch, Damocles the Great : 
Behold that Ariſtonous you deſpiſe, 

Whom Lycaonians honour to the ſkies ! 

Wealth heap'd on wealth, without an heir, have I 
To wear my honours, when in duſt I lie. 

* I ceas'd—my words ſtill ſounding in their ears, 
Struck with amazement firſt, and next in tears 
Proſtrate eſſay d to calm my 1welling rage, 

Secure forgiveneſs, and my heart engage. 

I ſaw each motive, fathom'd ev'ry heart, 
Spurn'd-their deſigns, and ſcorn'd their ſpecious art. 
Unhappy men ! this puniſhment of fate, 

Kindled their malice, and inflam'd their hate. 


290 
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« Each blam'd the reſt, where all had equal blame, 
% Clamour'd their mutual hatred and their ſhame.” 
In wrath agreed, their pittance to divide, 

And fail in ſep'rate barks on fortune's tide. 

I purchas'd all, he that but juſt before 

Could not reelaim one moiety of the ſtore. 

« Ere in the orient oft the god of day 

Shot from his burning wheels the golden ray, 

«© Theſe cruel men, o'erwhelm'd with griping need, 
Felt all their loſs, and mourn'd their baſe miſdeed. 
» I ſaw their ſuff rings, ſaw them not unmoy'd, 

« Their crime deteſted, but my kindred lov'd. 

« I flew to ſuccour, pity d their wants Garage, 

« Baniſh'd their ſorrow, and diſpell'd deſpair; 

« All feuds now paſt, oblivion's veil thrown. oer 
The retroſpective, diſcord was no more. 

« Themſelves, their families in one I join d, 
The common father I, and faithful friend; 
Thus link'd in amity, rich goods I gave 

« My friends, to traffic on the briny wave : 

* The gentler fates upon their efforts ſmile, 
Crown all their wiſhes, and reward their toil, 
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Thus as I hv'd old age crept on apace, 
„ Whiten'd my locks, and wrigkled all my face. 
* Thoſe harbingers foretold that awful change, 
* That follows nature thro her ample range. 
4 The ſweets of life I found would ſoon be o'er, 
4 The world and all its fleeting charms no more. 320 
« Ere this event (the beſt with fear behold, 
The weak with trembling, and diſmay the bold). 
* The Lycian ſtates I hop'd once more to gain, 
«« Pleaſing the with, but intermix d with pain 


Jo view once more ere death ſhould cloſe my eyes, 


« Where all that graces manhood bury'd lies. 441 


« I once again on Neptune's waves unbind. i 
« The flutt'ring canvaſs to the viewleſs wind. 

«© With ſteady prow the bark divides the waves, 

* For Lycia ſteers, and mounting billows braves. 330 
Midway a merchant of the Cyclades, 

« Wand'ring from port to port, from ſeas to ſeas, 

« Haply in converſe hearing part my tale, 

« My motive at my years to hoiſt the ſail, 

Said, that a grandſon of my friend ſurvives Ch 
“His father's ſhipwreck, and in Delos lives; 


« A man 


ARISTONOUS. 


A man that in his graudſire's footſteps trod, 
« Inſpir'd with wiſdom, and in fear of God. 
« Sounds ſo tranſporting baniſh'd all my cares, 


« 'Thrill'd thro' each ſenſe, and fill'd my eyes with tears. 


« In haſte I turn the helm, the parley broke, 
The briny billow flies at ev'ry ſtroke ; 

Burning with rapture ev'ry nerve we ſtrain, 
The ſurge flies o'er us, but we tug amain, 

«« Fearleſs of ought, and daring ev'ry foe, 

The howling tempeſt and the rocks below. 

« We land, and ſeek theſe ſacred ſhades among, 
“Dear to Apollo and the tuneful throng, 

« This honour'd relic of a virt'ous line, 

« Aſſiſt me, youth, aſſiſt, ye pow'rs divine! 
Life's many-colour'd ſcenes are nearly paſt, 

I find them fading, feel they cannot laſt. 

« Heay'n thro' a thouſand toils has been my friend, 
« Sav'd me from ill, now warns me of my end, 

« Which calmly comes; but with before I die 
Jo bleſs the youth, and ſmooth his deſtiny. 

« Dear youth, kind friend, almoſt to me unknown, 


«« Your manners pleaſe me, and your worth 1 own; 
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24 ARISTONOUS, 


Say, if you can, is fuch a perſon here 


FVJou are no ſtranger, all you know declare? 


* So may the Gods, whom virtuous minds adore, 
* Increafe your comforts, and enlarge your pow'r ; 
*« Prolong your life, thro' golden times, to ſee 
he fifth gen ration fondle round your knee; 


« Enrich your houſe with all that heart can crave, / 


„A life of pleaſure, and a peaceful grave.” 


Thus faid the ſage ; and ſcarcely, ere the ſwain, 


Trembling with rapture, eyes diſtilling rain, 


Ruſh'd to his arms, and round his boſom clung, 
Theſe words imperfe& dropping from his tongue :— 


% Behold, my father, he you hope to find, 


In ſpite of age, of rocks, of waves, of wind: 


- 
* 


“J am the man, and here your ſearches end 


« You come, and irkſome ſolitude is o'er, 


* 
* 


* 
* 


The buſy world not lov'd, nor yet forgot; 


Here without murm'ring would my being end, 


8 


Behold the grandſon of your honour'd friend; 
Welcome, thrice welcome to this peaceful ſhore, 


Shades ! once my choice, my home this ſacred ſpot, 


The gods protectors, and my mind my friend; 
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* But your low d preſence other hopes impart, 
And fairer proſpects brighten on my heart. 

« While young, I heard a perſon high renown'd 
In Lycaonia and the realms around, 

« Was by my grandſire taught the road to fame 

*«« Thro' paths of virtue, and you bear his name. 

« But this uncertain, and my years too young, 

« Your kindneſs known not, and the journey long; 
«« For, hapleſs me, Orcilochus, my Sire, | 
* Doom'd by the gods to feel their vengeful ire, 390 
« Dy in his prime, and to the chances wild 

« Left in the cradle his unhappier child, 

ce Forſaken thus, I ſought amid theſe ſcenes 

« Content, that calm'd my grief and quell'd my pains; 

6 Learn'd to contemn vain riches, that at beſt 

« Ruffle the boſom and defile the breaſt ; 

Jo cultivate, * delightful taſk', the nine 

« Within the walls of Thymbreus divine ; 

« Search after wiſdom, that in ev'ry ſtate 

* Sooths, or a ſmiling or a frowning fate. 490 


D This 
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This ſaid, they reach the Temple of the Gol, 


And in its ſacred halls with rev'rence trod. 
Sophronimus propos'd that they ſhould make 
Their pious pray'rs and off rings. They take 
Two ſheep, to God a willing facrifice, 

White as the ſnow that on the deſart lies; 

A luſty bull, between his horns he wore 

A croſs :—the altars drink the reeking gore. 
Then, loud in praiſe of Jove they ſweetly ſung, 


Harmonic airs thro' all the Temple rung; 


They ſung his pow'r that o'er all ſpace preſides, 
Smiles throughout nature, or the whirlwind guides ; 


Creation feels it, from the wheeling fly 


To the bright orbs that circle in the ſky ; 
Who regulates the ſeaſons with his hand, 
And ſpreads fair ſcience o'er the ample land ; 
Who animates with heav'nly ſtrains the nine, 


Seraphic muſic breathing, all divine ! 


They left the Temple; and in the winding way 


Adventures various fill'd the live-long day. 


1 


410 


420 


Sophronimus 


ARISTONOUS. 


Sophronimus receiv'd the pious ſage 
Beneath his roof, and cheer'd his drooping age ; 
A kinder welcome had not pow'r to give 


E'en to his grandfire, had he been alive. 


THE END OP BOOK I. 
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THE 


ADVENTURES of ARISTONOUS, 


3 Ariſton5us and Sophronimus embark for Lycia, and land in a beauti” 
ful Vale watered by the Xanthus—A Deſcription of the Vale, the 
Houſe, Gardens, and Demeſne of Ariſtonous—A Repaſt, and the 
tender Gratitude of Ariſton6us to the Memory of his Maſter Alci- 
3 ; nöus— The noble Gift of Ariſtonsus to Sophronimus—The De- 
parture of the former for Ionia, and the Gratitude and Grief of the 
latter Ariſtonöus“ Arrival among his Relatives—His Caution to 
them concerning his Donation in LyciawHis annual Viſit to So- 
phronimus—His Death—Amphicles, the particular Friend of the 
Deceaſed, bears his Aſhes to Sophronimus, who, after much Grief 
and Lamentation, depoſits them in the ſame Tomb with Alcin6us— 
3 Sophronimus inſtitutes Funeral Games in Honour of Ariſton6us and 
4 Alcin6us—Sacrifices to their Manes, in the midſt of which a Myr- 
4 tle riſes and ſhades the Urns of the Deceaſed— Remarks upon the 


Miracle. 


v— — 


NxxT morn together ſpread the whiten'd fail, 
For Lycia fteer'd before the fanning gale, 


30 ARISTONOUS, 


They land where Xanthus ſweeps along his tide 
Tho ſloping meads with orient velit dy d; 
And hills, and dales, and ſkies for ever clear, 
Upon the water paint themſelves more fair. 

Lis here Apollo, duſty from the chace, 

Bathes his bright form, and laxed finews brace. 
His ſhining treſſes in the water laves, 

Their luſtre gleams upon the circling waves. 

The graceful poplar ſhades the river ade, 

And the light willow weeps upon the tide. 

Here birds in glitt'ring plumage night and day 
Warble their wild notes on the bloſſom'd ſpray ; 
In tranquil arbours (fave their ſoothing ſong, 
And falling waters) rear their tender young. 
There the broad river falls with thund'ring ſound, 
Boils with the turmoil, foams and wheels around 
Impatient of its bondage, ſweeps along 

Thro' ſtubborn rocks and ſand, and foam among ; 
Till, gentler by degrees, glides ſmooth away 

To deep'ning ſhades impervious to the day. 


10 
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On 
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On ev'ry fide large tracks of golden grain, 

Ripe for the ſickle, glitter'd' on the plain. 

An amphitheatre of hills behind 

Shelters the vale from ev'ry ruffian wind. 

The tendrill'd plant here ſhoots, the luſcious vine, 

And fruits from various climes mature in one. 

Bleſt ſpot ! where nature gives perennial may, 

And ſkies for ever ſhoot the genial ray; 30 
Prolific nature clothes the fecund ſoil 


With vaſt profuſion,” and without much toil! 


As they advanc'd along the river fide, 
Upon a gentle ſwell and near the tide, 
Sophronimus perceiv d, not large but neat, | 
A manſion built for comfort, not for ſtate. 
The ſkilful artiſt thro' the pile was ſeen, 
Part anſw' ring part without, the ſame within; 
Nor gold nor filver glitter d on its walls, 
Nor gaudy trifles deck'd the placid halls. | 40 
Each part diſplay'd to yiew the maſter's mind, 
Plain without meanneſs, uſe and beauty join d. 


A group 
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A group of Naiades in the centre ſtood, | 


A broad canal receives their ſilver flood ; 

A verdant lawn ſurrounds the baſon wide, 

And keeps in proper bounds the whirling tide. 

The garden not extenſive, yet ſupply d 

With fruits, and herbs; and flowr's of virtues try'd. 

A noble grove extends on either fide, 

Rear their green heads, and ſpread their branches wide; 30 


Which interweaving, form a calm retreat 


| From ſummer ſun- beams, and their ardent heat: 


Their giant ſize (by time in vain eſſay d) 
Mark them coeval with the ſoil they ſhade. 


In the ſaloon they form'd a ſweet repaſt, 
Not ſuch as luxury delights to taſte ; 
Rich viands, teeming nature bounteous yields 
In flow'ry gardens, and in fertile fields, 
Not e'en Apollo, when upon the plain 
A youthful ſhepherd, and a village ſwain 60 
To king Admetus, could ſuch milk produce 
As glow d upon the table, ready for their uſe. 


Honey, 
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Honey, more ſweet than from the thymy bells, 
Bees, hyblean, attic, hoard in waxen cells. 

In graven goblets flow'd the ſparkling wines, 
Surpaſſing nectar, growth of heav'nly vines, 

A ſtore of vegetables grac'd the board, 

And every fruit the ſeaſon could afford, 
With pretext various the ſage declin'd 

To grace the table with his youthful friend; 

Till urg'd, at length the modeſt truth confeſt, 
And each emotion lab'ring in his breaſt : 

Can I preſume, dear youth, with you to dine, 
The precious remnant of my maſter's line ? 
Here, where I ſerv'd the man (your counterpart) 
«« Dear as the hopes of heav'n to this—my heart 
« Can I preſume, rememb'ring the paſt, 

« Where Alcinous ate his frugal feaſt ! 

« Can I preſume—ah! no—forbid it, Jove, 
„The gratitude I cheriſh, worth I love! 


Here, with his friends, convers'd the hours away, 


Or paſt in various games the live- long day; 
E 
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There, raptur'd with the muſes, walk'd along 
With Hefiod and Homer, great in ſong. 

There golden ſlumbers circled all his head, 

And guardian angels hover d round his bed. 

„ Ah, place belov'd ! Aleinöus the beſt ! 

Peace to thy gentle ſhade, for ever bleſt ! 

The fountain thou from whence my wiſdom ſprung, 


“% My lore, the accents of thy heav'nly tongue: 90 


Thy ſoul of virtue, what ſo good impart, 


« Its bright example fix d upon my heart. 


«« Peace, once more peace, in brighter realms above, 


«« Amid the ſhining ſtars with mighty Jove, 

« And golden ſkies, and endleſs worlds of love!“ 
This ſweet remembrance, and theſe pious pray'rs, 

His heart with ſoftnefs Md, his eyes with tears, 

This done, the youth, conducted by the ſage, 

Bord'ring the river, trod the paſturage ; | 

There herds of luſty cattle clad the green, 100 
And bleating flocks diverſify'd the ſcene ; 


And bounding lambs round well-fill'd udders play, 


Fed on the herbage of perpetual may, 
But 
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But above all, the workmen o'er the land 

With cheerful faces ply'd the willing hand; 

Strain'd ev'ry nerve, exerted ev'ry art 

To pleaſe the man whoſe goodneſs gain d the heart; 
A maſter gentle, and a friend humane, 


A ſilken bondage theirs, and not the galling chain. 


Thus having ſhewn his houſe, his garden, ſlaves, 110 
And flocks and herds that fed on Xanthus' waves. 
The whole domain, by ſkilful] culture grown, 
(With all its charms) another Tempé ſhone. 
The ſage addreſs'd the youth: ! It gives me joy, 
« Clear as the ſun-beam, and without alloy, 
Jo place you where your anceſtors moſt ſage 
« Paſt in this happy clime the golden age. 
* I'm bleſt in giving you this ſpot, once theirs, 
« And where I ſerv'd a length of happy years. 
„Live happy; be prepard to meet that fate 120 
« Awful to view, but guide to better ſtate. 
* Be active in your ſtation, void of fear, 
Let not the needy want what you can ſpare ; 
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«© So will the gods on all your ſteps attend, 
And peace and hope will cheer your latter end.” 


In the ſame moment to the youth he gave 
All he poſſeſs d on Xanthus' filver wave, 
With all ſolemnity the laws require, 
And ev'ry act poſſeſſion can deſire; 
Renounc'd his nat'ral kin, ſhould they e er dare 130 
Diſpute the title of his Lycian heir. 
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Tho large the gift, beneficent the plan, 
t equall'd not the purpoſe of the man 
Warm in the cauſe z. the manſion deck d anew. 
In pleafing ſtate, not glitt ring to the view, 
Of Ceres' golden gifts. an ample hoard. 
Of various kinds in/gran'ries he ſtor d; 
With wines of Chio (heav'nly Hebe fair, | 
Or blooming Ganymede of beauty rare, | 
Might in the ſhining cup preſent the god | 140 
Who rules the regions with his ſov'reign nod). 
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And rich Parmenian wines of mellow age, 

An ample ſtore in cellars plac'd the ſage; * 
The ſweet production. of the ſlender bee 

Of Hybla and Hymettus, careful he, 

And attic oil, delicious to the taſte, 

Stor'd up in plenty, long with care to laſt. 

To theſe he added, white as falling ſnow 

That feathers o'er the heath or mountain's brow, 
Numberleſs ſoft and ſhaggy fleeces, ſhorn 
From flocks that Sicily's proud heights adorn ; 
From tender ſheep that in-Arcadia rove, 

That land of pleaſure, and that feat of loye ! 


Sophronimus (endow'd ſo rich) receiv'd 
The charming ſpot where all his fathers liv'd : 
The ſage, ftill eager to increaſe the ſtore, 
With fifty talents ſwell'd the much to more; 
Reſerving for his kindred large domains 
On Clazomene's fair and fertile plains. 

Near Smyrna, Lebedos, and Colophon, 
Poſleſſed great riches, ſav'd for them alone. 
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The 
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The youth, theſe gifts, this vaſt donation done; 

With ſwelling boſom thanks the godlike man; 

Wept in his arms, and call'd him father, friend, 

The nobleſt benefactor Heav'n could fend ; 1 1 1 
Clung to his boſom at the veſſel's fide; * tio Hie but 
Prompt for the ſea, and waiting for the tide; | 
Speechleſs with ſorrow; and a bleeding heart; 

Saw his beſt friend weigh anchor and depart. t 1a 0 


Ariſtonous, wafted by the winds | raay9b 
Steers for his home and lands among his friends. 
No murm'rings, no complainings reach his ears, 
They heard in filence, fill'd with doubts and fears 
Of his donatiba in the Lycian ftate, 
His pow'r to puniſh with deſtructive hate 
Daring oppoſers. © Liſten,” cried the ſage; 
Attentive hear, whoever dares to wage 
« A war of diſcord with the noble ſwain,  * 
All wealth elſewhere, and on this ſmiling plain, 
“ Are forfeit to the needy of this ſtate : | 180 
* This is my purpoſe, firmly fix'd as fate.“ | 


1 8 7 The 
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The ſage liv d happy; free from care and ſtrife 
Paſs d the calm ev'ning of a well - ſpent life. | 
Self-approbation mark'd his placid mien, 

And heav'n ſhed roſes on the cloſing ſcene. 
In ſpite of age, each year he did not fail 
To greet the Lycian ſhores with ſwelling ſail, 
To view the happy man his bounty made, 
The ſacred ſpot where all he honour'd laid. 
This he enrich'd with all the artiſt's ſkill, 190 
And weeping ſtatues faſhion'd to his will. 
"Twas here he wiſh'd his aſhes ſhould be borne, 
And, mingling with his maſter's, fill one urn. 
Each year when ſpring unbinds the frozen chains, 
And, free from bondage, flow'rs adorn the plains ; 
This was the ſeaſon choſen by the ſage, 
To cheer with youthful ſcenes departing age. 
Sophronimus, the happy ſeaſon near, 
Ey'd the vaſt deep with true and anxious cate, 
With haſty footſteps trod the ſandy ſhore, 
Travers'd each height ſo often trod before. 
Lach 
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| Each year beheld the veſſel from aſar, 


True to the ſeaſon and his hopes ſo dear 


Saw the trim bark in furrows lay the tide, 


His matchleſs donor hailing o'er the fide. 

Not the gay ſeaſon with its genial ray, 
Driving the ruffian wint'ry blaſts away, 

With all its beauties, gave ſuch pure delight 
As the lov'd veſſel whit'ning to the fight. 

One year, tho' flow'rs enamell'd hill and dale, 
No ſhip as uſual ſhew'd the fwelling fail ; 
Heart-rending ſighs afflict his feeling breaſt, 
And fears foreboding ill prevented reſt ; 
Gloomy, unhappy, to the wind he ſighs, 

And golden ſlumbers quite forſake his eyes; 
Delicious meats to him no more are ſweet, 

He feeds on ſorrow, and a cloudy fate : 

Each ſound alarms his dark foreboding mind 
From broken ſlumbers ſtarts and hears the wind. 
Flies to the port, with heart oppreſs d by pain, 
Aiks for the bark, but aſks and ſeeks in vain. 
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It comes at laſt; but, ah! his friend no more 
Steps from the ſhip and claſps him on the ſhore 
His aſhes by a faithful friend were borne, 

(Thoſe ſacred relics grac'd a filver urn); 
He, Amphicles, long honour'd by the ſage, 
His counterpart almoſt in worth and age; 
Worthy the truſt, none worthier to fulfil 
His dying wiſhes, and his lateſt will. 
Clouded with care the precious charge he bore, 230 
Feeble with years, with grief enfeebl'd more. 
In want of words yields up the ſacred truſt, 
With trembling hands the youth receives the duſt; 
Tongue-ty'd by ſorrow, neither could expreſs 
Their mutual loſs, their ſobs fill'd up the ſpace : 
Sophronimus embrac'd the hallow'd urn 
Wet with his tears, and all his loſs did mourn. 
Reliev'd at laſt, the mournful filence broke, 
Yet ſtill in tears, and deeply fighing, ſpoke: 
My dear, dear friend! and is it thus we meet? 240 
** Oh luckleſs fortune, and unkinder fate 
F « Are 
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Foretold me all in ſpite of hopes and pray'rs ! 

O founder of my fortunes, art thou gone? 
And overwhelm'd with grief thy hapleſs ſon. 
Spirit of goodneſs! ſunſhine of my fate! 

* Sunk from my ſight, and known, alas, too late 
No more ſhall I behold thee, never more 
Watch thy approach upon the ſea-beat ſhore. - 
« Thrice welcome death! to tread yon realms of light, 
Source of all good, and ſcenes of pure delight; 
In thoſe bright regions join my noble friend, 
Where joy and peace begin, and ſorrows end. 

O friend belov'd, the gentle, wiſe, the juſt, 
Lov'd by the gods, and worthy of the truſt, 

Thy piety, thy learning, ſtill will reign, 

« And ſhed their influence o'er earth's wide domain, 

« Thy gentle manners, and thy mind moſt ſage, 

% Diſplay'd in iron-times the golden age; 


Fhe gods that crown'd thee with a ray divine, 


And plac d thy ſhade where ſuns for ever ſhine, 
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© Gave 
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Gave thee below a happy length of years, 
„A bright example in this vale of tears, 
« But, ah! the good, however long its ſtay, 
We think it ſhort when e er it flits away; 
Vet that we love not, or with paſſion hate, 
« We deem it tardy, quick ſoe'er its fate. 
% Thy precious gifts and all their charms are o'er, 
Since he who gave them luſtre lives no more. 
“ O gentle ſhade ! when ſhall I follow thee, | 270 
Shake off this mortal bondage, and be free? 
6 O precious aſhes! if ye ſtill can know, 
*« Tnanimate and cold, our acts below, 
It muſt content ye, all your turmoil paſt, 
&« To reſt with good Alcinous at laſt ; 
« Where I will hope your ſacred duſt to join, 
« And with your honour'd relics mingle mine ! 
«« Till that bleſt moment, all my comfort, care, 
* To guard this remnant of a friend ſo dear 
« My friend, my honour'd father, muſt we part ? 280 
Thou art not dead, thou liv'ſt within this heart! 
F 2 « Here 
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Ab, loſs tranſcendent, never to return 


Bade want and barren proſpects diſappear ; 
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Here ſhalt thou live, here unmoleſted reign, 
Till death ſo welcome drops the mortal ſcene. 
«« Sooner ſhall dark oblivion ſhadow all, 

© Quench ev'ry function of my ſadd ning ſoul, 
Than I forget, ye gods, the man I mourn ; 


As ſome dwarf ſhrub that on the mountain's brow 

* Pines in the blaſt, and beat by rain and ſnow, 

« Pluck'd up with care, and by ſome foſt ring hand 290 
6 'Tranſplanted ſafe below on fertile land, 

« Shoots up in air, and ſpreads its branches wide, 


« Stems the rude torrent, and the atrial tide. 


« But comes the axe with deep- inflicting wound, 
« Craſhing it falls, earth trembles with the ſound. 


So you, my father, ſought me out with care, 


« No more a wretched outcaſt to the view, 

« Rich in poſſeſſions, in example too, 

« High above ill, except the loſs of you ! 300 
« That, that undoes me, there I find the dart, 


« (What elſe eould wound me ?) rankling in my heart.” 
So 
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So ſaying, intermix'd with heartfelt fighs, 

And briny tears faſt trickling from his eyes, 

With holy rites he placed fide by fide 

Two friends, who living lov'd, and death could not divide, 


A requium to their manes, herds were {lain 
Of oxen ; ſheep, that fed upon the plain; 
A crimſon torrent floats o'er the altars green, 
Mingling with currents of rich milk and wine, 310 
Perfumes they throw, (from eaſtern climes they came), 
The fire devours them, and the ruddy flame 
Caſts forth their ſweets in clouds, in volumes riſe, 


Fold thro' the air, and mingle with the ſkies. 


At this ſame ſeaſon, each ſucceeding year 
He form'd funeral games for men ſo dear ; 
That after ages might from them eve 
In godlike virtues, and in acts of love. 
In crowds they flock d from Caria's fertile plains, 
Rich in its climate, richer in its ſwains; | 320 


From 
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From meadows ever green, where glides along 
Its placid ſtream. meander, great in ſong ; 

A thouſand windings mark his ling'ring way, 
Loth to depart from ſcenes for ever gay. 

From the green ſhore's of Cayſter too they came, 
And where Pactolus rolls his filver ſtream 


Oer golden ſands ; and from thoſe ſofter ſcenes 


That deck Pamphylia's empurpl'd plains : 

Here Ceres ſpreads the fields with waving gold, 
And Flora's bluſhing beauties ne'er grow old ; 
Pomona, roſy cheek'd, loads ev'ry bough, 


Her teeming giſts in eaſtern colours glow. 


And from Cilician plains, where Taurus rears 
His thund'ring form and interrupts the ſtars; 
His ſnowy head, far hid from mortal eyes, 
Caſts a pale luſtre o'er the bending ſkies ; 

He pours reſiſtleſs floods with deaf ning din, 
Foaming they fly and fatten all the plain. 


Amid theſe ſolemn rites, a num'rous train 


Of youths and maidens trod the graſſy plain; 
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Whiter than lilies on the wilds appear, 

Op'ning their bells in pure unſully'd air, 

Their robes of lawn, in folds they ſweep behind, 
Or fill'd with æther, fail upon the wind : 

The hymn of ſorrow tun'd with magic ſtrain, 
Their mingling voices float upon the plain ; 

In loftier notes the theme their breaſts inſpire, | 
The concave vibrates to the tuneful choir, 

They ſung the praiſes of the virtuous pair, 
Deſpiſing int'reſt to the world fo dear; 


Could in a vicious age ſteer far from wrong, 


Maintain the fteady courſe, and keep it long. 
Alike in worth, their eulogy the ſame, 


And diff ring in nothing but in name, 
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Nought could their friendſhip, nought their worth o'er-rate, 


Kindred in ſoul, and join'd at laſt by fate ! 


On the firſt morn, Sophronimus around, 
Libating milk and honey on the ground, 
A heav'nly omen greets the ſacrifice, 
Lov'd by the gods, and ſanction'd from the ſkies ; 
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A myrtle 
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A myrtle inſtantaneous rears its head 

Between the urns, and hides them in its ſhade ; 
Graceful in ſhape, with exquiſite perfume 

Scents the ſoft air, and balms the hallow'd tomb. 


Shouts from the vaſt afſemblage flew on high, 
Swept thro” the air, and rent the ample ſky ; 
Fill'd with one thought, proclaim'd with one aſſent, 
* Ariſtonous, for a life well ſpent, 
© Is thus transformed by the pow'r of Jove 
For heav'nly deeds, and univerſal love!” 370 


Sophronimus alone approached near, 
Water'd the plant, inhal'd its balmy air ; 
With rev'rence trod beneath the hallow'd ſhade, 
And ev'ry rite divine with zeal he paid: 
It knew not age, but ſtill in beauty grew, 
Yet a decennial renovation knew ; 
Then, tho' not fading, freſher branches ſpread, 
And greener honours flouriſh'd on its head. 


This 
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This ſupernat'ral act the gods defign'd 
To teach an uſeful leſſon to mankind ; 380 
That virtuous deeds (the gods immortalize), 
Fame ſounds to unborn ages as they riſe ; 
Caught by ſweet airs, are regiſter'd on high, 


Their bright rewards, eternal as the ſky, 
Oblivion's duſky veil, and darker death defy. 


THE END. 
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